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WHAT IT COST M IBEL.
Mamma took Iirr spectacles ofrhertn.se,

ami laid them carefully down on the little
tabic beside lier.it always atood in ti e
comer near "the window.dropped her left
hand, which was in the stocking, into jier
lap and began slowly."My opinion of
men, my dear, is, weli".ami she stoppedher scissors that were slidingolf her lap,.'is,*' she repeated, " that they are all very
well in their place."

" But mamma "

" I know what yon are to say, my dear,"
(I am not clear that I did) .» men arc not
easy to understand, and I don't see any
reason why women, and |»rticularly girls,should worry themselves with trying to
understand any man's character or ways
except their own liu*band's ami brothore',and in'time, their boys'. Hut what I want
to tell you is, that there is nothing more
troublesome, Mary, than a man alwaysabout the houso. Look at your poor aunt
Murv not n room in her house tidy, with
nil f'ncle Nod's books aud |>apcrs lying¦Unit everywhere, and even the.nurserycup-board piled up with books; such "a
man would drive me mad No, my dear
girl*, don't, on any account, marry a man
who works at home, instead of an office,
like n Christian.'
Three day* after this little chat, my

eldest sister Mary was engaged to an olH-
cer, a friend ol my cou«in George, and a-
he was in p. home regiment, there would
be little work, if any, 'ibrlmn, and Marv
would have a hu*b iml on her hands all
day.

I know mamma did not like it for this
reason, so 1 determined never to marry an
idle man, and officers aio idle. I thought
Mary looked very red when mamma was

talking, and, of course, she was thinking
of Patrick.

Miry and Patrlcl went out soon after
their engagement for a long ride, and
cousin Georue drove me o«er to K-. to
choose my present lor Maiy's wedding.

" Now, George, help me to choose,'' I
said; but at thac moment- "IIollol'' he
cried, u there's Trevelyan I" and rushed
out; he came in in a little while, and said,
" Mabel, Mr, Trevelyan want* me to see a
horse with him? you won't mind hrlrn:
left, or you cno stroll on ths beach, and
I'll come there lor you. I forgot, Mr.
Trevelyan, Miss Mabel Rvans." A few
w« rds of commonplace from Mr.Trevelyan.
ami they were gone, leaving me nlone nl
the jeweler's. Little I thought then that
the kind,manly face I had glanced at would
be the curse of my existence, the ruin of
my young happiness. No warning; siilyer
no presentiment of evil, came on thai
bright morning, to give me any idea Chat
Mabel Evans, only ju«t seventeen years
old, a happy, merry girl, would lie down
that night with dry, tearless eyes, pray¬
ing. in the uncontrolled agony of a first
grief, that death would take her out of
her shame and mLery. Why should
have chosen opals ? fatal stones! when
every other gem lav spread before mo, tin
tender true emerald, tlio pure pearl, the
faithful and sympathetic turquoise, "that
tfflli tell, by looking pale, the weurer in
not well."

The ling l>ought and paid for, I wan¬
dered on the shore to wait for George; I
walked about until I was tired; I «at down
on some low rocks and took out the rinj
to adinirc. I pulled it on ami oil, and
played with it, putting the box in m\
pocket. Still no George, and no pony-
carriage, the tide was coming in rapidlv,
ami 1 ran in a stupid, childish tenor,
calling George! George! Breathless I
reached the steps, ami began to climb
tlieui; the lower twenty or thirty wore

steep and slippery. I fell several" timts,
slipping: tumbling and crying lik«» a baby,
I at length reached a soit of landing ofrer

I high-water mark, and rested. A* soon as

L I could get up to climb the next flight of
ft' steps, then I thought of the ring.not on

lay hand, not in my nockct. where the
¦v green csso was lying safely. In my grid

at its loss I l*gin to descend the step*,
' though the water had Ion* effaced the
bf marks of my flying footsteps on the sands;
Sy-at this moment a shout, "Miss EvansI''
ffljind lookin i up I saw. not cousin George,
f?,vbnt Mr. Trevelyan, standing on the top of
3@* projecting clill"at some distance.
w? Fie must have seen mo sobbing, snd
^attributed inv tear* to fear at my situa¬

tion presently he came down, not slowly
or cautiously, but with firm strides, as il

ji oseil to mountain traveling; soon he wa*
beside inc.
"Iam'so grlevfd that you should be

# frightened, Mis* Evsn«,""be began; "but
ClTyou trust' yourself to me, yon shall be in

(he chaise in ten minutes."
g|L«It i« not that," I answered incoher¬
ently and.cryingaiiain; "I have lost my

faMDjj.the present for Maty.for my sister's

88" Poor girlie," he said, klndlv, " that m

loss, what can we do7 Donrt cry, 1 will
$Wive you back to the town and get her

'jwtnething else."
u Ob, we must find it," I said. " I have

no more money; It Is an opal ring, plain,
set clearly In gold.I must find it."
fiV11M v poor child," he said, looking per¬
plexed, and pulling his mustache, ."the
tide will wash it away It is already late,
7pnr mother will be anxious, and George
will bo home before we arej he Is riding
the new horeo ho spoke of, and has aaked

- me to drive you back to see ono of his be
wants tn change lor mine."
"])o stay with mo," I said, piteously,£¦." and find the riijg."
" Will you «top here for mo," he said,

C " while I'look for It 7" his face lighting up,
t as if with hope of finding it.
t " I will do anything you wish," I ssid.
[ clasping my hands, " If you will bring me

? the ring."
"1 shall hold yen to that,' he laughed

r out "describe It to me exactly, and let
i me go." I told him again what, the ring

was like, and he bounded up the cliffand 1
$ s it n.nln sobbing and alone Upon the clill
I watched the tide retreat ami followed

the water carefully down each step, exam-
:. itiinn each novice and chink, but in vain.
L At last a voice above siid quietly, '. You

promUcd to wait for me here." I turotd
uuickly and INmbcd the steps with .Mr.
Trevelvan's assistance. " Here is your
ring," be said gravely, snd handed me an

open box, showing a sparkling opal Indeed,
but not mine, not the one had chosen.
A h'ank dismay fell upon me.
" It Is not mine, 1 have the Iv.x here,"

and I produced It. " By Jove," he said,
"what a fol I have been,' lie pau«*d;
"listen to reason," at length, he said, "I
ounot deceive your woman's wit. No ring
would l»e found <-n the shore, unlesf by a

? lucky ciianee which we have no reason to
Iexy'ct, and so I got a ring as nearly like

It as possible, and you must give that to
\our sister."
" [ cannot, It is.here I stopped and

cried as If my haart would break.

" Mi---* Evans you don t »ok like a fool¬
ish girl: Imvu somu common sense, don't
nob m thai drtiidfiil way. There is notli-1
ing wrong in your taking thin ring; youshall |*iy me if you wish, whenever yonchoose."

II" drew my hand fromtny face, and
put theopnl ring on my finger;3chance «»r
mftchiel guidod him.it was the wedding
linger.
We were uncomfortably near the edge

of t lie cliff*, lie drew mc gently away, and
find, " Keep if, and think it a brother'*
gift. 1 nm so glad to help a nice, dear,
good little girl like you out of trouble,"
and, stooping down, he kissed me, hiatal
my lips! kissed me.as well, as il he was

really fond of me, nnd lie lind never seen
me before that dreadful day Hot, cold,
Kiddy, wretched, with a strange, sudden
liking for him. utterly unaccountable to
myself, I stood amazi-d, unified, not at
him, but at the wild beating of my own
heart. He took my hand and led me with¬
out a word to the summit ol the clilf; we
walked silently to the chaise; he placed
me in quietly ami carefully untied the
pony's head, and drove ofl'in silence.

sat in a dream; neither spoke until
we entered the wo id we go through, a
dark three miles from home. As if the
trees gave him courage, he said, '. Forgive
me, I have behaved like.like a black¬
guard. I can't forgive myself, say you
don't hate me.''

" I hate myttlf /" I cricd, passionately,
and with the hand on which glittered the
tutul opal, struck my Hps, that.that had
been kissed."
" For God's sake, don't my girl, don't,"

he said, taking my hand, " be sensiblo and
trust to tny knowing what is best for us
both. Take the Hug off, gut it into the
box, give it to your sister, and keep ycur
own cotmicl, as I shall." lie added, " I
treated von as a child, and you ore an of¬
fended Indignant woman, and I deserve
all you ear) say to me; hut am ordered
oil next week; you will never see me

again; and when you areoldet, will be less
-fiard on a feljow."

At this moment George galloped up.
'. What a tiine'you have been, Trend-

yan! 1 have been round tho covers, and
home and out again to meet you. Why,
Mabel, what is the matter ? what a scar¬
let face, and red yes, too!"

44 Hold your tongue, George. Your sif¬
ter has been alarmed at your abscnce, nnd
the rising tide; let her be."

44 She is not my sister, old boy. but my
little cox, who will one day be Mrs. Evan.-.
Kh. Mabel /"

T'lis wok George's favorite piece ofteas¬
ing he knew 1 did not like to blush, and
always got red when he spoke like that.
Mr Trevelyan whistled.
" Indeed, George, you should not «ay

uicli things. -hall never marry any one,"
1 murmured.

" Well, you need not be cross, Mabel;
what did you get for Mary, after all ?"
The question came at last, came like a

thunderclap. Icould not answer. Mr.
Trevelvan drew tho box out of his puckct,
jind said, ,4Misi Evans entrusted it to my
care goin.' home: is it not elegant ?"

44 By Juvel it's not half a bad ring."
cried George. 44 Let me see, opals are not
luck, are they 7 Ah, yes," he went on,
14 »t don't matter from woman to woman;
.but from a man to a cirl it brings all sorts
.it bad luck, don't it May 7 Death and
misery, and btoken hearts, what is It, eh,
Mabel I Vou are superstitious, you know
all about that sort of things."

'41 don't believe in luck," said Trevely¬
an. softly. 441 believe in love at first
sight."
Mamma appeared on the steps as we

drove up, anxious at our absence, and
rather cross at seeing a stranger. She re¬
vived George's explanations, hurried away
to give fiesh orders for dinner; but she
need not have troubled herself, for Mr.
Trevelyan rode away, after inspecting the
homes* and George returned witb him.

I c«ca|>ed will* a slight lecture, and,
with the fatal ring. was at last left alone.
Alone with tho ring! should 1 ever feel
alone again 7 No man. and but few women,
could realize the sufferings of that night.
had been brought up in strict seclusion,

educated by a lauy, with Mary for my sole
companion, had never beard but Puritanic
sentiment* on the subject of marriage, and
held the fiist-love of every woman's heart
as a holy thing to be sought out and won
as in the olden days. And I, who rever-
need this lo\e, and thought of a demigod,

a hero, as the "not impossible he" who
would make my life glorious with his love,
and crown it with the honor of wifehood ;
had suffered ,my lips, tho p>rtaU of my

heart, to he desecrated by a mere man.no
hero, no demigod -a brother officer of my
cousin's, with whom chance had caused
me to be left alone for a few hours.

felt as if I were an outcast, a Pariah, on
the earth. And beside this fatal kiss
which had destroyed my lilo's happiness.actually owed this man money. My ring
had cost near thirty pounds; this horrible
ring looked worth double that sum, and
how was I over to repay th* money, how
could I tell mamma 7 should I confess my
wickedness, »ny fault to Mary 7 1 could
fell ull but for that kiss. Never, never,
CTiuld I allow any human being to guess
my shame.
Toward morning 1 fell into a troubled

slumber, and dreamt of falling from cliffs,
and, worst of nil, dreamt that 1 had
found the ring, and woke to the stern re¬

ality of my loss and consequences. Me¬
chanically 1 opened the box which con¬
tained the fatal opal, and examined it.
On the liTsido of the ring was engraved in
old character*.

" la tfftrlit* and tbi*,Th# trait* shall b»».T'
The ring looked old-fashioned, and the
box was worn and had a nutober attached
to it, which had been partly torn off.

quickly-changed it Into the green box
belonging t<> my lost ring, and put the
case away.' At tire kfast I found Mary In
tears, mamma very grave and quiet', arid
no Patrick or George. The wedding was
Int off, Patrick was ordered to India.
George had to join his regiment, too, and
Mr Trevelyan also disappeared from our

quiet town.
Months passed away Mary grrw thin,

but seemed very cheerful; I lent color'And
spirit* daily, and got more and more like
j\ ghost, but quiet and womanly in my
ways, with a stuidnew that Mary (eased
me" alH.ut, and mamma complained that
iier baby Mabel was gone f«. ever.

by that kiss shut, as 1 imagined, from
nil ties dear to maiden's heart -forever
forbidden by the memory of that day to

hope for lover, oi husband, or children.
shut out from nil tho world woman;
yet with a heart wealthy with passionate
love, I poured forth all this w.-alth of allre-
tion, all tins ideal love at the ftn-^nf tin¬
man who had wrecked my life by one fool¬
ish action; yes, ray fancy, after a time,

invested Mr. Trevelyan with ev-'ry virtue,
ami I pardoned bin fault, condoling it as
tne years puscd on by clic thought that
lie cured lor ino, hud loved me "at first
sight." My dreams.walking or tdcepiui;
.were of him; I acted the scene oil the
clilr again and again; in visions lelt hi*
[ij* pleas mine, in drcauis ho told me ol
his unchanging love.
Si* 3 can, flowed on in quiet aucceasiop

of daily duties, and I had grown so used
to iry ideal sorrow, so quiet and resigned
»«. my lot in life, ho contented with mv
dream hero, that I had at twenty-three
years ceased to trouble for the future,
only grieving fur .Vary's Jong waiting, and
for her fading beauty and failing health.
Patrick's letters were not as a lover's
should hi', and we always knew by her
sigh hat no news had come of a speedy
return. We were sitting one Christnjas
eve, as usual, very quietly and rather dull
ro-md the fire, when Mnry rose and began
to softly puce the room.

.l Mabel." she said gently.mamma was

a-'cvp."1 lerl sostrunue to-night; | can
not rest; 1 believe Patrick lias come to
hngland, and that we shall be married at
last."
"01 course you will be married," I

said, "but what nonsense to think of his
coming to-night,.it is only because it is
Christmas eve, and one wants to have
those we loved around ui."

" Tell me, Maliel, don't you hear foot-
s'e|ii f' \\ e looked out, the snow lay
thick on the ground, and the laurels bent
under the weight on their leaves. A pain¬
ful quiet reigned supreme, and only our

beating hearts throbbed audibly in the »i«
lence.
The slight movement wo made in clos-

intrtlie curtain* wolie mamma, who said.
"J ureamt of George, and thought he
married Mabel, poor boy; how loud he
was of you girls."
Mamma rose and said, "Get.mo my

netting Mabel, play or read something,
and line for teabut instead ol the grim
lace ol W ootls as usual, a well-kndwn voice
said, "When will you 'ave tea, mum,"
.'Hi there was that rogue George. Mari¬
newr past him, "Patiick !" (Seoige winced
at this open neglect of him, aud revenged
himself by ki«sing mamma, and nearly
shaking my hands oil'.
On that evening will not dwell. We

were all happy together. Patrick looked
ill and worn. India had tried his hoalib
severely, but England would soon restore
him, and the wedding day Was fixed for
the following week, a* there was nothing
to delay it. " Why wait," mamma snid;
.' I wish it," and so it was settled. Pres¬
ents began to flow in upon Marv, ami the
old time came vividly back to inc. George
said carelessly, "I have invited old Trcv
elyan to the wedding," and we met once
more; not hi the evening, when 1 could
have hidden my blushing face in the soft
shallows ol our drawing-room, but in the
daylight of a frosty morning did meet
the man I first hated and then loved.

(Jnromnntfc as 1 must, seem, 1 did not
know him. Ilronzeil, changed by climate
aud hard work,, altered by a tremendous
mustache, altogether different, my ideal
was lost forevur; nothing but confusion at
again mooting remained. ^Colonel Trovel-
yan was introduced to Miss Kvuns, and ac-
tually itskeil after the little girl he had
driven borne. We both louKcd a little
foolish, but soon got over our shyness. I
'ook the earliest opportunity of an inter¬
view with him, and returned the ring
which bad caused me such agony, lie
would not fear taking it, and while we
were sneaking Mary entered the room.
With the decision which had before saved
me, he said, " What a handsome ring your
sister has got for you." Mary sprang for-
waid eagerly tojoe it, and I was obliged
to give it to her.
"You dailing! so that is what you

bought for tne." The rina was on her fin
ger nt last, and she called to Patrick
0Neale to look at it; he came at her
mintnoiiH, looked at it, drew it from her
finger with fast whitening lips, tried to
speak, read the legend engraved, and fell
down in a swoon on the floor.
The scene wt»s awful, the accursed opal

was still clenched in iiis hand while con¬
vulsive lit" succccded the swooti. A sud¬
den shock the doctors said, but what could
l»e the cause? Mary hung over him in an

agony of suspense; for days bis life was in
danger; " The ring, the ring!" was all he
repeated in bis delirium, and the ring was
indoed (lie cause of all this misery.

Colonel Trevelyan had failed in obtain
ing another plain opal ring at the jeweler's,
and lie hurridlv searched the stores of the
only pawnbroker in K., and selected this,
tha pift of Patrick O'Neals to his wife,
his wife! a woman who had forfeited all
right to that title, all love from her hus¬
band; all respect from her sex. A woman
who had denoted and left him ; a woman
whom he believed to have l»een dead years
ago. And now when at last life had joy
in store for him, the ring, the fatal opal
ring, clittercd the finger of the pure
being he hoped to call his own, no wuiuloi
that hi* brain reeled and gave way under
the cruel shock.

" IN Clinwr. AND THEE."
What mockery the ring was I She had

trampled upon his love, outraged his trust
and dishonored him, how he could love,
and trust any woman attain is the strand
est part, but none could see Mnrv without
loving her, po:r girl; she bore up bravely,
nursing him, soothing him, and trying to
bring him back to life.

Colonel Trevelvan and I felt absolutely
guilty of having brought about this terri¬
ble grief and trouble. And our part in
the transgression (except one scene) was

explained, and all that Mary said was,
|'Tour Mabel!" guessing with woman's
Instinct nt my secret. The pawnbroker
could give no ncoount of the rhi; a wo-
man had brought It there eight voars ago.
who gate the name -»f .Smith. .There wfa
no cine. No one bad called for it. Mary
replied to mamma's anxious queries, that
shtf should do what Patrick wished. If he
ask. il her to marry hint she would. II not,
well,she would always be with mamma!
But Patrick never a*ked her, he sink rap-
idly, (he mental shock, the memory of the
past, tho agony least Mary should refuse
to marty a divoreed man, who had never
told her of a previous marriage; all this
combined to weaken his hold on life, nud
s« i -

11,0 "r',t war,n "l,r'»g dnyt nud
n her arms, and with her loving words in

An.*1 ail lhr Inn« wint«r
c donel Trevelyan bad been with us as a
brother, and we leaned on him in this liour

trW: -Mamma treated him a. an heir-
son, and to her lie confided the whole Tils-
lory ofliMove for me, .f my refuel to
accept that love and lastlv 0f theeau»eor
lint refusal. How could I leave my poor

..liitj, with her widowed heart, even

though the love offered mo realised all rov

youthful dreams, all my wildest hopes,!

No, I would many when Mary did, not
till then.
Two years later..George, dear old cous¬

in Ggorge, lias a»koil Muiy an old question,
ami she lias answered yes. $umc '>ue else,
presuming oil tliU, runuuli ine of a prom¬
ise, and complain* to Ut'ar uiiuiiiita of my
obstinacy on two pdnU. I will receive
neither ring not* kiss as a seal of that prom¬
ise, and lie cannot or will not understand
why.

" My dear boy," mamma says; My opin¬
ion is that it it* uwle-s to try to unuer-
stand girjs' whims and futicic*, although
in this instance there is a reason lor Ma¬
bel's objections. Uememhcr what the
ring and ki.*3 cost Mabel."

The Story of Aiillaeh.
Hev, Wi- Drown Keor, Lite Harbor

Chaplain ut Buuibav, writes to th« edi¬
tor of tho Londou Tims in relation !«»
the earthquake at Antioeb. He says

" It may interest Home of yoiir readers
who wish to compart1 notes t<> learn that
a severe shock of earthquake was felt
hero yesterday, precisely at 8 a.m., Kii
glish reckoning, or shortly before 'J in
the day, Turkish time. The house which
I was, in was shaken violently to nml fro
for fdur or five seconds, or,'us one gen¬
tleman thinks, even more. A stove
weighing nearly a hnndred-weigbt was
overturned the walls of stone and plas-
ter, with woodwork and beam:", were

cracked, and tbo pla-tor fell on nil sides.
Hooks were thrown from the cased, uud
a ch>ck burled from a bracket on the
wall intoan arm-chair, a few feet int. ut,
withont breaking the glass case or the
clock-works. Ontside the house the
wall* fell, the narrow streets (only about
twelve or fifteen feet wide, ami Home

less) being literally blocked up for long
distances with the ruins of fulijun^hotues,
ami a dense cloud of dust arose on all
sides. Men. women ami children ran
hither ami tldthcr, bewailing their own
hurts or the loss of relatives. I went
down to the bridge, south-west of the
city, about two hours after, at 10 o'clock
a. si, mid saw muuy dead persons brought
out of the city and laid out for burial.;
Later, I counted tUteon new graves, idl
close by each ofh»'r. Looking toward
t «o town, ruins could be seen in all di¬
rections. Several ucqueducts jjrero bro¬
ken, and telegraph poles wire thrown
down and the wires broken. The Greek
church, a strong stone-arched structure,
built only a few years ago, and capable
of holdiug 000 or 000 persons, was ut¬
terly ruined.one side and the entire
roof was gone. The American Protest¬
ant church and premises are also greatly
injured, and four persons of their small
community were killed, though the Mis¬
sion families archil safe. Tho number
of killed and wounded cannot be ascer¬
tained with any approach to accuracy,
and, of course, flying minors are abun¬
dant, one man saying that 1m thought
rhore must bo 1,000 killeq, while another
said there must be 500, and a third 2 0,
which is, perhaps, within tho truth. The
city contains from 112,000 to 15,000 per¬
sons, it is suid, but no accurate census
exits. There was time from the !>.. gin¬
ning of the first shock to its close for
many to escape the falliug houses or

walls, and durtug its continuance two or
three pcrsous in thehouso wIitc I write
walked across the room and (not verv

quickly) down stairs while the fdifx'k
lasted. Several smaller and lighter
shocks occurred for an hour or two after¬
wards, I»ut not sufficiently strong to
shake down buildings. These shocks
have continued at intervals through the
night, and aiiotlnr, more distinct and
wave-like, was felt to shake the house
with r. loud, hollow, rumbling noise,
about hiilf-pa*>t six this morning. The
first shock yesterday was immediately
preceded by a rumbling and creaking of
tho joints of tho window ami door frames,
to which a louder noise, like thunder,
succeeded, and then walls and buildings
foil. Several tnlnare are cracked, but
all yet stand, though some of the arched
caravansaries and baths near them have
fallen. Tho old Ilomau bridgo of four
arches is rent iu several places until the
water can be sceu through it from ubovo;
a part of the paraput wull ha# also been
skaken oft', and tho arch above tho city
door at its east end has been hurled
dowu and lies almost whole. Much dam¬
age lias been done to houses iu the lower
iiurt of the town, and many of tho in¬
habitants aro to be seen encamped about
in the flbldi or plain. It is nearly fifty
years since the last similar visitation
occurred to this city.viz., on tho 18th
of August, 1822.when some thousands
of lives were lost hero and iu Aleppo,
at which place the interior o< the fort
was entirely destroyed. 11 ere the effects
of the shock are less visible Iu the upper
part, or southeastern portion of the
city, near the foot of tho lofty hills or
mountnine on which the old Roman cas¬
tle walls yet remain. Some distress of a

temporary kind will doubtless be felt;
but the rams, which lmvobeen abundant,
give prospect of plenty, and provisions
are ut preseut by no means dear."

A Mystery Solved..About once in
four or five years the question, "Was
Morgan murdered by tho Freemasons ?"
comes up iu the newspapers, and is dis¬
cussed with as much fervor ns if tint trans¬
action it refers to was a matter of yester¬
day. It will sadden those who delight
in mystery to know, on so goo I authori¬
ty as that of Morgan's sou, that the sup¬
posed victim of tho brethren of tho mys¬
tic tie was neither tied to a stone and sunk,
had his throat cut, nor was toruasuudcr,
according to the general custom in such
cases. On the contrary, he lived until
nearly thirty years after his abduction,
finally ending his days iu corpulence ami
contentment at Hobartown, Van Die-
man's Land, where he for Home, time pub¬
lished a newspaper, the Advcrtitrr, which
is still in existence. According to tho
son referred to. Morgan was released on
condition of his leaving the country for¬
ever. lie was accompanied to Quebec,
whoro ho entered tho Hritish navy, ami
placed on n ship which left soon alter for
England. looter he accompanied.ii gov¬
ernment vessel to Australia, and his pe¬
riod of service being ended, he chose to
take up his residence in that quarter of
tho world. His son is a resident of San
Francisco, And is responsible for the
stateineuts here giveu..Ronton Globe.

David Scott and Mitcliel f'herest, tho
men who murdoreil three inmates of ajhouse of ill-fame at Hull Hun, near
Windsor Locks Conn, in January last,
and who were subsequently arrested in
Van Wert, O., were found guilty of
murder in the second degree and sen
tcneod to the State prison for lifo,

Through In* Tunnel.
ILLUSTRATED BY l>. HCATTKUOOOD.

Hiding up from Bangor,
On the " Em-tern" train,

From a nix weeks shooting,
In tho woods ofXuino;

Quito cxtensivo whiskers,
Heard, moustache as well,

Hut a " student fellow."
Tall ami lino and swell.

Empty seat behind htm,
No «nc at hit* side;

Ton plcamot nt.itlun
Now the train doth glido.

Entor aged couple,
Taku tho hinder neat;

Enter gentle maidou,
beautiful, pttite.

Illunhinglyshe faltero,
" Th thin seat engaged ?"

(Hco the aged couplo
Properly onraged,)

Htndont quite ecstatic,
Hhjh her ticket's 44 through,'"

Thinknof tlio long tunnel
ThtnkH what ho might do.

Sa they wit and chatter,
WMlo tho cinders fly,

Till that ".^Indent fellow'1
OoIh one In hid eye;

And the gentle maiden
Quickly tuniH about.

" .May 1, if you please sir,
Try to get it out ?"

Happy "student follow,"
t'eels a dainty touch;

Meant A gently whisper-
44 Does it hurt you mncli ?"

Fizz, diug, dong I a moment
In tho tunnel quite,

And it* glorious darkness
Black as Egypt's night.

Tartu the 44 Eastern" train
Student's hcartr raffled;

¦Tust the merest grain
Maiden's hair is tumbled
And them and then appeared,

Cunning little ear-ring
Caught iu student's heard.

Blocd..A very interesting case of
tho RticccMful transfusion of blood from
one person to Mother is described by
Professor Jugeson of Berlin, in n recent
number of n medical journal published
in that city. His patient wnn u mnn
twenty-eight years of nge, who had bee n
poisoned by phosphorous, huving taken
n solution of tho ignition mass of eight
bumlh'H of mutches, on the ninth of De¬
cember. On tho lith of February, the
activity of tlio heart braving l>een excited
by champagne, n transfusion of 580 cu¬
bic coulimefies of blood, which bad just
been taken from threo persons iu good
health, was effected, into a rein of the
nrtn. 500 cubic cmtimelres of tho pa¬
tient's own blood boingat the same tinio
taken from an urtery. An improvementin his condition at once set in, ami ho
was uble to leave his bed curly in March.

Ajtcciiotk of Wesley..Wesloy and
Brudburn often lived to ilinerate togeth-
er. On olio occasion they bad some
difference, and the contention was so

strong that Bradburn said thoy must
part. It was lik) Pnnl and Barnablls
parting. Next morning Wesley nuked
Brndburn ifhe was in the same mind.
14 Yes," said llradburn 14 it, will be bet¬
ter for both of us." 14 Well," said Wes¬
ley, 14 it must be so, except you bog my
pardon." 141 won't," suiii Bradburn.
"Then I will beg your pardon, Hum."
Brndburn burst into tours, and the two
evangelist* lovad each other moro than
over.

Serious Forest Fires,
Each year immense quantities of valu¬

able timber aro burned in the United
States and Canada. Lost veur the losses
in this direction were frightful and this
veur the tiro* start in much earlier than
then, with indications of equally as

serious results. Already flrea have
raged in many portions of New York and
I'cniisylvuuin, destroying the flue forests
by the square mile, and the peoplo of
the vicinity powerless to help them-
selves. In all cases the inhabitants
abandoned their business to do battle
with file lire, bnt they seem to have
tuado little headway. In some eu-es
such was the intense heat of the air that
workers were forced, at times, to throw
themselves on their fae s to avoid sufio-
cation. The cattle ran bellowing about
mnd with terror. Flukes of tiro poured
constantly from above, us if from u vol¬
cano in eruption. Long lines of fence
disappeared almost in a flush, like the
quick rush and flight of so many fiery
serpents. The women in the honses
packed up their treasures, and gathered
together their little ones, prepared at
any moment to Hep for their lives. It
is certain that many of these llres are
the mult of sheer carelessness on the
part of hunters and others, but it is ax
certain that those who are made tosutTer
through this carelessness should unite
is a Hysteiu of cooperation, so that the
people of neighboring towns might turn
out en mo*** to help each other in ease
of need, would ho judicious. Those who
have bad exporioneo know that in prairiellres the only really dependable plan of
procedure is to get well to leaward, and
either burn or cut down and remove the
grass and ntubblein the path of the com¬
ing flumes. If the lire cannot leap the
swathe or gap thus made, its race is run.
It might be very dilllcult, or perhaps
impossible, to do this in a burning wood,
becauso of the size and weight of the
trees. Perhaps, however, it might be
done beforehand. Tho towns, that is to
say, might provide for clearing space at
assigned intervals in all forest lands, ho

that when the llres did break out there
would be some chance of keeping them
within circumscribed limits. The.sub¬
ject is one worthy of gravo attention,
and now that these fresh conflagrations
have coine so swiftly on the heels of the
destructive ones of last Fall, it in to be
hoped that more active and cflectuul
measures will be provided against similar
disasters for the future thun have yet
been applied.

A Honmnr.K Massache..A few days
siuee, says th Sun Antonio Herald, while
encamped at tho Howard Springs, on the
El Paso road, a frain of wagons and
about fifteen persons were attacked by
sixty red-skins, six or eight deserters,
negro soldiers and soven Mexicans. It
wns about 12 M. Some of the men were

cooking, some lolling in the pleasant
shade, others attending to t'io various
duties, and nil in a state of lary careless¬
ness, when like a thunderbolt the fiend¬
ish yell of the savages deadened every
heart with terror. Uoforo the panic-
stricken teamsters could collect their
scattered thoughts and arms, the Indians
had ridden amongst them and soourrod
all but two. After having thus secured
the now despairing teamsters they pro-
cceded to pillage the contents of tho
wagons. They, to their great delight,
found a quantity of United States arms
and ammunition, which they approprluted to their use. They took a few arti¬
cles of merchandise, with which the wag-
ions were principally loaded, for the use
of their recruits and Mexicans. Thov
then rolled the wagons together, careful¬
ly tied their victims under the wagons,
piled wood around and set fire to the pile.
They remained with a diaftolical stolidit.v
fill the death throes of the tortured
teamsters ceased to greet their ears, then
they deliberately collected their mules
and spoils with the dignilled air of con¬

querors."
A Stotteiuno Oppicial..1The Chicago

Pott remembers a good story of the pri¬
vate secretary of a former Governor of
New York, badly given to stuttering.
Some inuoccnt agriculturist had man¬

aged to pass Home local measure to the
advantage of Sqnushville Center or Lit¬
tle Bungtown through tho Legislature,
and the net only awaited the guberna¬
torial signature to become law. Time
passed bnt tho Governor "mado no

sign." The rural member called upon
the secretary and represented his case,
called again and yet again. On the oc¬
casion of his third visit, at the conclu¬
sion of the interview, tho secretary ur-
marked: "S-s s-sav, do you know w-
w-w-what was the name of the little c-c-
c-cu*s in tho T-t-t tcr-tcs-testement that
got up into the p-p-p-palm-tree ?" "Zac-
o'»eus,M prompt Iv replied the member.
" Y-y-ycs, Zucchous, th-lh-thnt's the
m-man," answered the secretary "and
w-what ws-wa-was it th*thoy said to him?"
"Oh, he said to him, 'Zaoehcus, come
down."' "Th-th-that's it," snid the
s< crotary with every n floetution of de¬
light, "c-c-c-come down.yes.good-
day." The membei saw the point of
the delicate satire, and "came down,"
and an hour afterwards his bill was law.

A MuleDevoumno Siirep..The Ver¬
sailles (Mo.) HattVe says: Mr. Fred.
Jones, residing some eight miles South¬
east of this place, is the owner of a

thrifty, four-year-old mule. One of his
neighbor^ it appears, has been gradually
missing his shoop, and supposed that
the dogs or wolves wero devouring them;
not in the least placing suspicion on the
mule, it, as a matter of course, was not
watched. This work wont on until one

day last week tho children were return¬
ing from school and beheld the mule ;
lie was engaged in making a meal on
sheep and gross alternately- -that is, a
bite of "mutton" and then a nip of
grass. Our informant state* that on

hcnritig tho sheep bleat, this initio will
leave ita kindred and go in search of its
prey. This, of course, will be denied
by a great many os being reliable but
oiir informant further states that the
mule has boon watched by its owner and
others, nnd find facts oh uhjifc stated.
This "queer" metnlier of tuff animal
kingdoHi has been plneed in a lot in or¬
der to prevent its further destruction of
sheep.
A ftKnMAN named fiodfroy Kohler.

committed suicide in Echo Woods, north
of Philadelphia. He placed a noose
about his neck, fastened the end of
the cord to the top roil of a foncc, knelt
and itrangled himsolf.

Fuel* ami Fiiiiolos.
It i'« estimated that tho actual cost of

producing wool in California is loss than
ton cents :i pound.
The highest oilloo in tho gift of the

niition is siid to bo that of surveyor on
Mount Washington,
Most persons hivo heard of a dead

wall, but u correspondent writes to say
that bo Inn actually gut a Hying room in
his house.
A hotel thief got about $100 in tho

Sherman House, Indianapolis, tho other
night, and left behind, in his room, jew¬
elry woflli 8125.
What is the difference between tho en¬

trance to a barn and a loafer in a print¬
ing office ? One is a barn door and tho
other is a darn bore.
"I can speak seven different languages,"

said a convict as ho entered tho peuiteu-
ti.irv. "No matter," said tho keeper;
'. we have but ono here, and very little
of that."
A bride in Indiana, nftor tho conclu¬

sion of tho mnrriago ceremony, stepped
gracefully forward and requested the
clergyman to give out the livtnn, "This
is the way I long have sought."
Josh Billings nays: "There is one

thing about a hen that looks like wisdum
they don't kacklo much until after they
have hid their egg. Sum pholks aro
alwus bragging and a kackliug what
they are going tew do beforehand.
There aro in Chicago 10.000 carpen¬

ters. 8,000 bricklayers, 2,000 plasterers,
2,000 pointers, 3,000 stono-eutters, uuil
other trades in proportion. The carpen¬
ters urc getting an average of $3.25, and
bricklayers an avoriigo of 85 a day.
A young lady, seeking a situation, was

interested in an advertisement for somo
one to do light housekeeping. So she
wrote to tho advertiser asking whero tho
light-house wa l, and if tliero was any
way of getting to shore on Sundays.
Smoking out may he a very elToatWo

way of getting rid of rabbits, but it ap¬
pears to lie expensive sometimes. A
Missouri farmer tried it a short time
ago. Ilo c night the rabbit, but burnt
up half a mile of fence and over a hun¬
dred apple trees in the process.
A nice young man whoso fine mnnnori

and clothes had created a decidedly fi-
vorablo impression on tho marriugoablo
women of an Iowa town, was shamefully
neglected when it became known that
ho had received a despatch "tocome
home immediately, as the baby was very
hick."
The fashion of throwing an old slip¬

per after tho carriage of a newly-married
couple is supposed to mean that tho
chances of matrimony are very slippery.Tho newest style of boijuet for a oriue
to carry on her wedding-day, is very
small and round, composed of buds and
sjnall (lot. or*.

Fuller, in his doferiptiou of a good
wife, says " She eommnndoth her hus-
lmud in equal matters by constantly
alloying liiui. She never erossoth her
husband in the spring-lido of his anger,
lint stays till it bo ebbing water. Her
.lothes are rather eomelv than costly,
md she makes plain cloth to bo volvot
by her husband's wearing it. In her
husband's sickness she feels more griof
thau she shows."

Novnn Suit Ion Damaoer..We un

derstand that a most singular enso is
about to be instituted by one of our
well-known oilizous against a merchant,
for causing the death of his wife, and
setting damages at 18,000. It appears
that tho merchant, who is a dealer in
drugs, was in the habit of selling to tho
wife of tho citizen referred to laudanum
for personal use, in a clandestine man¬
ner that tho wife on one occasion, took
u do e of said laudanum, which was the
immediate caiue of death. Previous to
tho woman's becoming addicted to tho
use of tho drug, she was a healthy, intel¬
ligent and industrious helpmate. Tho
husband claims that, through tho influ¬
ence of the drug, his wife lost her health,
slut became depressed in spirits, nnd
death'followed, causing desolation to his
home and sorrow in bis heart. Holler¬
ing that all this was produced through
the sale of the drug, he claims damages
from the seller, on the ground that ho
knowingly sold the poisonous article,
fully uwaro of its disastrous cflects upon
tho woman in question.
NKOIiECTKD Oppoiitunitikh..'With al

the characteristic energy of the peoplo of
this country, it is a remarkable and la¬
mentable fact tint th» children of thoso
who have rant d themselves to social
position and influence by their personal
efforts, almost iuvarmbly waste what
their parent* accumulated. With snpo-
rior advantages and a bright prospect
before them to occupy a higher placo
than their prudent, persevering fathers,
thoy fall liy vice and dissipation into
neglect and absolute nothingness. Neg¬
lected opportunities is the sin of thoso
who imagine them'elves something when
at the end of a useless life, they discover
themselves to be nobodies. It is natnial
for parents to hope, pray, and labor for
tbeii>ehildren, with an ambition to leave
them useful and prominent among men.
Hut necessity nlono develops power, and
honest devotion in tho steady pursuit of
a reputation above reproach, secures
what those who waste their opportuni¬
ties never obtain.n good name.

A Cum.." Tommy, my son, what are
vou going to do with the club ?" "Send
it to tho editor, of course." " Hut what
aro you going to send it to the editor
for?" "Cuusoho says if anybody will
send bim a club, bo will send them a

copjv of bis paper." Tho mother camo

prettty near fainting, but retained con¬
sciousness enough to ask 44 But, Tom-
mv, dear, what do you suppose lie wonts
with a club ?" 44 Well, I don't know,"
replied tho hopeful urchin, 44 unless it
is to knock down subscribers as don't
pay for their papers."
The VmcH or Wool..Tho price of

common wool in the New York market
on tho 1st of May wis, in 1801, 32 cents
per pound 1802, 42 cents ill 1863, 70
cent*; in 1804, 70 cents; in 1H05, 65
cents in 1800, 05 cents; in 1807, 48
cents ; in 18(14, 45 cents in 1800, 45
cents; in 1870, 11 cents; in 1871,48
cents, and In 1872, 70 cents. Other
guides of wool have fluctuated in pro¬
portion during these yenrs.

A man who had lost his eyesight bv
rending a borrowed paper, recovered (t
soon after subscribing for it.


